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Ihadbeen Hill a happy. King ofmen. 

Good (foaietitne Queene) prepare thee hence for France, 
Thinkel am dead.andthat euenheerethpu takeft 
As from my death-bed my laft liuing leaue. 

In Winters tedious nights fitby the fire 
With good old folkcs,ancl let them tell thee tales 
Of vvocfull ages Ion g agoe betide, 

And erethou bidgood night, to quite their griefe, 

Tell thou the lamentable tale of me. 

And fende the hearers weeping to their beds :- 
For why, the fencelefle brands will fimpathy 
Theheauie accent of thv mouing tongue. 

And in companion vveepe the. fire out; 

And fotne will mourne in afhes,fome cole blaclce. 

For thedepoling ofa rightful! King, 

Enter 7\(ort htwtkerLitiri. 

Tfyrtb. Mv Lord, thcininde of "Biilhngbrso’i^ is changde. 
You muft toPomfret,notvnto the Tower. 

And Madam, there is order tane for you. 

With all fwift fpeed you muft aw ay to France. 

King. Nortkumkcriar.d, thou ladder wherewithal! 

The mounting TSHtjingbml^ afeendes my throne, 

T he time fliall not be many hourcs ofage 
More then it is, ere foule finne gathering head, 

Shall breake into corruption, thou {halt chinke. 

Though hedeuide theRealrne.and.giue thee halfc, 

It is too littlejielping him to r.!! ; 

He Ihall th>nke,that thou which know ft chc way 
ToplantvniightuillKinges, will know againe,. 

Being nere fo title vrgd another way, 

T o pin eke him headlong from the vfurped throne. 
Theloueofvvickedmen conuerts tofearc, 

- That feare,to hate; and hate turnes one or both 
To worthy danger and deferued death. 

T(ortb. Myguiltheonmy head, and there an encf; 
Takcleaueand part, for you muftpartfoorthwith. 

Kmg, Doubly diuorc’t, (baddemen) you violate 
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* Richard (he Secend. 

A twofoldtnariage, betwixt my Crowne and me, 

Andthen betwixt me, and my maried wife. 

Let me vnkifle the oath betwixtthee and me : 

Andy ct not fo,for with a kifle t’was made, 

PartVJ TdgrtbumberlmdJ. towards theNorth, 

Where focuering cold and ficknefle pines the clime: 

My Wife to France,ffom whence fet foorth in pompc, 

She came adorned hither, like fwcete May, 

Sent backe like Hollowma^or foortftofday. 

Quetn. Andmuft we be deuided? muft we part? 

Kwg. I, hand from hand(my loue) and heart from heart, 
j Quttnt. Banifh vs both, and fend the King with me. 

King. That were fome loue, but litle policie. 

Oaten. Then whither he goes,thitherlctmegoe. 

King. So two-togither weeping,make one woe; 

Weepe for me in France, I for thee hecre. 

Better farre offthen neerebc nearethe neere: 

Goe count thy way with fighes, Imine with groanes. 

Queene. Solongeft way mail haue thelongeftmoancs. 

Kmg. T wife for one ftep lie grone, the way being foort, 

And pcece the way out with a heauie heart. 

Come, come, in wooing forrow lets be briefe, 

Since wedding it, there is fudh length in griefe : 

One kifle fliall ftoppe ourmouthes,and doubly part, 

Thus giue I mine, and thus take I thy heart : 

Queen t. Giuetnemy owne againe.twerenogood part. 

To take on me to'kecpe, and kill thy heart. 

So now I haue mine owne againe,be gone. 

That Imay ftriue to kill it with agroane. 

Ktng. WemakcWoc wanton. with this fond delay. 

Once more-ade w, the reft let forrow fay . Exeunt* 

Enter DukeofTork?*ndlb*T)titi:hep. 
r Dutc. My Lord, yon toldjncyou would tellthc reft, 

When weeping made you breake the ftor.y 

Ofom- two Coofins comming into London. > 

Yor\e. Whcrcdid ricaue? 

Dutc* At that fad flop my Lord, / 

I Where Jit 
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